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"Oh, mamma, dear 1 lon'l want to
wear lotnpcrs any more plene." said
lolui. "Only babies wear them, and
when I hod four candles mi my cake yon
mid I was your littlo 1111111."

"Hut What will you woar when voil go
to your Kiind pile-- ' asked minima.

"I'll wear suit. Itist the samo kind
tliat Ijuurie wears. Ho doesn't wear
mmpore; I hate rotn'rt- - l - "

'Oh, .loluinio. dear, save your breath
or you won't havo any left to tulle to
papa with wlirn ho comes home," said
tnnmma uh sho went out of the room.

loluinio cuddled down on the
of the window It was very

warm outMdi, so ho lay quite Mill ami
watehrd the branches of the liinph) trees
as they bowed politely to each other in
tho pleesant breero, but all tho time
thought of nothing hut rompers uod
liow horrid it was to wear them.

Suddenly he lieoame aware that fonif
ono was talking 'I'lio voire of the siieaker
seemed to ootno Irom the top bureau
drawer. It a tiny thread or a voice,
but Johnnie undeitood everything tlml
was said. '

"Well. wnl. did Viii hear thai?" the
voico was saying. "Johnnie irti't going
to wear Us uny nioie I Uhim now
wo will he n ut to the day nun-pry- . His
mother always send hi clothes tlnie
vhnho outgrows them."

"He hadn't outgrown me yei " said
unother tiny voice. "There. easily ui
other fix months wear in inc."

Whut good will that do if hot won't
wear you any more Matk my woid.
we'll all be M-- to the d.iy misery. Dear
Hie, I do hope lliey l.eop lheir children
out in tho frer.li air a good I'm kh
UM'd to playing outdoor ilmt I never
could Ret Ue to t .1 v if in a ml;v room
ull day "

"What disappoint- - uie nin-t.- " -- aid the
lirst voicu, "i that I lud counted on
Koing to tho seu-nl- e with tho fannlv
I was speaking to Koine of ln- -t venr'r.
rompers that had been suved to u-- e a
h pattern. Wo li.nl quite a long chat
while the soami-tic- s went to lunch I'Jie

ld rompers said that the IwppieM day.
t his lift) had le cu iil ai the Peane

lie said that from early mot mug uiin
lunch time and even nlterwanl .lulinnie'
woro rompers, and he naid the air at
tho heuch took the stan-- light out of
iiim."

"Took the March out of ,lohnnin'"
rxolaimed another voice. "why. they
don't starch littlo boys, you silly."

The old romper meant that th salt
ulr took the starch out of himself. u
Kiid ho was niro and limp all tho time he
Vas down t herd.

.' ! suppose." said still another voice,
thal because I am just a threo year size

hnd only worn when all tho rest of you are
la the waeh that you think I shan't miss
ilohnnio too. Tho way you talk ono would
think there was nothing to lose hut good
limes. Havo you stopped to think that
the teal los will be Johnnie?

"Why, all tho threo year sizes were Jtiet
vild about him. There woro a. dozen of
Ub, ll cut trom tho Kitim piece. When
M wero sent to tho laundry wo used to
lanco up and down in tho suds to help

iKiitlo get tho dirt out Mho used to hang
Us on tho linn nil in a row, and wo would
flap our arms and legs dry us fast nn wo
jould so as to get back to our littlo friend.
I can't imagine what nils tho child that
lie should winl lo givo us up."

-- I wlbh," said a still', unfriendly little
Aolco-rtia- t came from tho drawers where
fv soils vein kept, "that you rompers
Vould slop talking and let uh go to sleep

gam We whm1 having a much neodod
1- -st when that awrul Johnnio woko us up
fsilh the news that ho wus going tft stop
Rearing you, if he thinks ho is going go

S, () 77ir fi'iii! PrlHflnp nnd 'iiblMMn7 OiacMtion.
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WHAT AFFECTIONATE ROMPERS SAID
wear suite every day he Is mistaken, that's j

all."
"Why, how can we help ourselves?

asked another ttiff . cros little voice,
"I don't quite know yet," Raid tho first

speaker. -- J only knowhat I am a hajid
embroidered suit and that enry ono who
sees me tviys 1 am ixMfectly sweot. I have
nojntentton of piny in k mud pie with a
diny littlo boy. i would rather tear
myi-el-f on n bi nail "

"Ifhan't tear myself ," said a new voice
"It hurt!'. 1 Khali fade."

"You can't fade." spoke up some one
ele " Von are an expensive Btiit. and that
kind ran never fade. Johnnie 'it mamma
got a guarantee with you when she bought

"you
"I am the oldest suit of nil." said a

deojier voire than tho others. "I have'
lieen with tills fumily two years. Sly
great age is duo to the fact that I was
bought by an auntie who didn't know
much about childten and bought every-
thing too big. I was in tho house n year
an a half before I wa? ever worn. ICvnn
then I was too larfie. hut tho auntie was
beginning (o art offended, so thev put
me on. .My advice to you W this. If you
wih to avoid being worn every day do
omethitig that will make Johnnie dilike

von If you tear yourselves ho will not
lie. U you f.ulo he will net rare, tint

f you do as I vay he will cava very much
and he will be very glad to return totho
silly toiiier that ielt m badly ut being
lefl in eate.

"What do you wish us to do?" asked
half a dozen voices at once

"Drink starch," answered the oldest
suit. -- Kvery time you go to the laundry,
ilrmk up all the starch there is. Drink
your own share and everybody else'l
haie of starch. Then when Master

John gons to put you on jab his neck
with your stiff collars. Let your stiff
curls scratch his wrists and ho'il bw glad
to let you stay in peace in your bureau
drawers Suits were made for after-
noon call, not for morning scrambles "

'I his speech was followed by a great
rustling, J'robably the mils "were ap-
plauding At any rute they made great
noise

"Dear me." came a -- hocked little voice
from the rompers drawer, "did you hear
that?" They are planning to luirt John-
nie I wish somebody would warn the
poor child."

"Oh, oil," Fobbed the three year ie,
"what shall wo do? Oh I wish a boy
would jump insidu me and take me to
Johnnie's mamma. I'd soon tell her the
plans of that old white suit "

"Don't cry. dear little lompers," said
Johnnie, "I heard all about it 1 was
lying here on the couch."

"Why, Johnnie, to whom are you talk-
ing?' said raamm, as she came inlo the
room.

"To my rompers," said Johnnie.
His mamm crossed the room hurriedly

nnd felt to see if his forehead was hot
It wasn't a bit and slio laughed happily.
"Goodness Johnnie, how you worried
me," she. said. "1 thought you wero
raving. Do you know you havo slept
over an hour?"

"Then it was a )ream after till," said
Jolmnie. "Do you know 1 thought my
romperH wero so sorry that I wasn't going
to wear them that they cried "

"You would be tho ono to cry if you
gavo up rompers," said manim. Von
have no idea how tincomfortablo a stiff
suit Is to piny in. Why, tho collars would
hurt your neck and tho cuffs would
scratch you."

"1 knOW tllOV WOllld" snlH .tnhnnL
as ho rubbed his eyes. "I heard them
say no,"

llul mamm only laughed and said:
"Dear mo. what a vivid dream that miut
have been,"
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Here is the correct reading of the Ian!

Nonsense lthyme, tho parts indicated by
a device of any kind being placed in
brackets: ,

The motor rar was "tickling in the
mire;

V little man was tinkering with
tho tire

It would liove been a little funny,
If it were not for tho raoney,

The Iman) who drove it had to pay
for hire

The two syllables In the first line might
be motor car, or auto car, or anything
that had tho accent on tha first. A man
that trundles a grindstone round the
streets and mends umbrellas and tea
kettles is usually called a tinker, because
a knife grinder does not do anything
else but grind knives.

The various kinds of coins were easily
leeognized us "money," but thu sticking
IHiint seems to havo been tho drove of
cattle. Some of the youngsters tried
to make "herd do for "hired.' The sign
at the end is one of the kind always used
when thinna are for hire.

WHAT MOTHER MEANT.

Mrs. Plumpy Duff felt queeily She
was not sick, for the only sick hen in the
dork she over saw was Old lllackie, who
fell over in a (It and was carried away,
never to come back. Mrs. Plumpy was a
tine, great (lolden Wyandotte and all thu
spring she had laid eggs joyously, hopping
off her nest with the loudest

of any pullet. Indeed, sho felt
ruther superior to the Plymouth Hocks
and Leghorns and put on airs in the yard
to the admit at ion of Don Carlos.

She felt decidedly stupid and when
tiiut .woman Rerson they called Mother
took 'her egg away from under her-- -

sho stayed on It more ahe felt quite
angry and said Ilrr real cross.

She wondered what mother meant;
thero were a number of these women
persons about thu farm, but this una
they called Mother.

Day after day passed and she hugged
her egg tightly, only to lose it; but at last
Mother came, just tit dark, and took her
so rudely off her nest and carried her to
anothor where thero were a lot of eggs,
Aht she understood now. She had been
saving her nico eggs for her!

Shu had wanted something a long time.
This must l It; so sho ncBtled down on the
beautiful eggs-nn- sat and thought thru
long, still days and dreamy nights. Ons
a day shn came off to satisfy her hunger
and thirst, then hurried back to her neit.

What was that faint hope stirring in hor
breast? Did every ono feel so when they
wero dono laying? She had laid no
more' since hor lost, a ridiculous egg
about as largo aa a nobble. What would
Don Carlos say if ho knew?

Mother said: "Give this to your dolls
to play with," to ono of tho little girU,

Mrs. Plumpy Duff was mortified when
sho heard that and looked her nest of
eggs over ovnry day and turned them
to sen that sho did not commit another
such indiscretion.

Onco shn got very angry indeed when
Dnmo Partlott.old enough to know better,
crowded in liesido her and insisted on
laying an egg,

Thoy had quite a quarrel and broke
ono of her lovely eggH. She waa so
provoked sho tossed Damn Partlolt's
nut on tho floor ond that was broken too,
Sho didn't cure u feather!
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She began to feci tired and cramped,
her head ached, her handsome comb wan
quitdpale. She kept thinking and won-
dering what mother meant, A cat was a
cat, a dog was a dog but why was one
woman person mother any more than
another; the rooster, Don C, did not know
when she asked him.

One fair, sweet morning there were
littlo, sharp peeps and soft utirrlng under
her yellow breast.

Now she knew what mother meant!
By and by a littlo head peoped out from
under her wing, tlien a soft, downy, yel-- i
lnwish ball a chicken! Her chickwnl

ITwo, four, five, six more than she could
count.

Fourteen in all, but would you believe
it Mra. Plumpy Dump could only fcsunt

. to ten? Very soon she found herself and
her chicks in a nice yard with a real, littlo
home. What fun it was to live all a!ote
in a house by yourself with your dar
chickens!

A time of anxiety came when, a month
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or two later, a tiny door was opened and
they were allowed to run out a little. How
worried she was!

Uut now was perfect happiness to watch
this play all day, to hear, their little,

twitters under her protecting
body.

Mother waa a beautiful word. Thero
was nothing in the world like it She
almost loved that woman person called
mother.

There was a man person always around
the stable when she went in to plok up a
lew stray kernels or corn or oats, who
always drove her out with a Iqng whip,
or if aho took a stroll in the garden for a
worm or two there to suy, Shoo! She
had no opinion of him, but one day he
came to the coop with mother and said:
"Why don't you let the mother hen ru n
with her chicks?'

Mothor hen! Yos, that was what blie
was, and it was nice to run at large.

Don Carlos waa calling that silly Misa
Perty leghorn to share a tidbit with him
and took no notice of her. No matter,
sho had saven sons, showing little red
comba and wing feathera sprouting, and
as many dumpy daught ors 1th
tails looking like handles to their plump
bodies, After a little walk sho sat down
and some cuddled under her wings, two
saucy, smart ones got on her back.

What a beautiful world it was! Sho
settled down softly murmuring coo-ue- -

SOME CURIOUS

litre Is little sum which a Rentle-Uia.- ii

was In the habit of exhibiting,
around London In years gone by, nnd
which ho Insisted was a perfectly cor-- 1

rect sum in

783
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Perhaps you can discover how be
I. lived It lo bu what he said.

18, 1912.
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AUNT MARY'S ANAGRAMS.

Although there were only two words,
the meaning of which could ho changed
In that last nentenco they wcro enough
to make an anagram read qulto differ-
ently from tho original and most of theyoung people found out Just how. Here
Is the original form:

A BOY WANTED j0
A GUN OUT IF

THE HAIL AT THE

STAMP FACTORY"

V' . Y5r J S S I I

was

There were a good many ways In
which this might he twisted around,
and one was probably Just as good as
another In thu way of nn anagram, so

you, Know

that Aunt Mary does not realty know
which wns the best of those sent In. but
this ono Is a good example of what

'could be done with it:

peer
'the - Groin crn&

"dedv-- -
.

-

Wht do SCAV-c- h br--hi'- h

low--- ? "

,Si (Ve --
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"th si you
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'

"

' ridiculous

ARITHMETIC.

a

addition:

j

I

FIRE

A BOY WANTED TO

STAMP 1 OUT THE FIRE

IN, THE HAIL AT A

CUM FACTORY""

Here Is one of the hard ones that
Aunt Mary gave to Albert and Kdlth,
which stumped them for a long time,
but they finally succeeded In making up
a sentence with the seventeen words
which was readahln and differed en-
tirely from the original In Its meaning:

THE MAN FOUND

THE HORSE HE PUT

ON THE DATE I FARM

HAD SHED A" SHOE

IN WINTER

Cut these words apart on the lines
and then arrange them In a different
order to see if you can mako a sen-
tence with them that shall have n
meaning different from this one, being
careful to use nil tho words and not
to add any of your own.

SOME OLD CONUNDRUMS.

The answer to tho little riddle in
verso beginning "I'm strangely caprl-clou- s,

I'm sour or 1'rh awet," Is

AN APPLK.
The allusion In the last two lines of

the riddle Is to tho npplo that Kvo gave
lo Adam In tho Ourde")! of Uden.

In Uiu iiiaruue ' .l. tiit u nimble.

my second Innumerable and my whole
fatal," the answer Is

QUICKSAND.
Here nre the answers to the three co-

nundrums, all of which referred to tho
letters of the alphabet:

1. If tho alphabet wore Invited our.
thu time that II, V. W, X, Y and 7.
would go would be after tea.

2. A schoolmistress that teaches girls
Is like tho letter C because aho forms
lasses Into classes.

3. The letter D is like a wedding ring
because wo cannot bo wed without It.
(we, wc-d- .)

Many of the riddles that arc very ob-
vious as soon as you know the answer
look as If any one could solve them nt
once, but this is not always the case.
Here Is ono that was quite a favorite
about the time that Andrew Jackson
was .President of the United States:

Thcro was a man bespoke a thing.
Which, when the owner home did bring.
Ho that made It did refuse it.
He that bought It would not use It,
And he that had it could not tell.
Whether It suited 111 or well.

The following charade wniil.i h mrr
.difficult to guess If it were not for the
, iasi una oi mo secona verse:
'My first's the gayest, saddest thing,
I That heaven to mortals gave.
i It Mutters most on rapture's wing,

u winters) oer tlie grave.

My next Is sought with toll and pain
In various realms to Hnd.

The search, alas! how very vain!
Its home Is In the mind.

Just like a sweet and humble Dower,
It seeks the silent ulimln

I It tiles the haunts of pride nnd power.
nips, rasntons and parade.

Lady, mayst thou on whoso fair breast,
.My whole with beauty glows,

within that peace and rest
Which It alone bestows! I

Here are three conundrums for you
to puzzle your friends with Ilflt.r vnll
have guessed them yourself:

1. What Is aUv.'IVH lilnrntl lllinn M.o
table, often cut, hut never eaten?

-- . If you throw n u lilt.. kti.ii.. i,n, tn
water under a tree, what does It be-
come before It reaches the bottom-.- '

.1. What- Is ii limn....... .....til.'., lu 1..,,, ntcv.A
i

midst of a deep river and cannot swim?!

THE ODOR OF FLOWERS.

"How sweet these (lowers smell," 0u
fiti, as jou hold them up for your
ila mutes to Inhale the delicate odor.'

Then you taKe them home and put
them In water, and all day long those ,

Mowers continue to till the room with
their pei fume.

.Something must have the flower to
make this odor, yet the flower does
not seem to get any smaller. It must
givo off something of Itself to tho ntr
around It. or you could not smell It.

The perfume of the tlovvcr comes
from what we cull n volatile oil; that!, an oil that will evaporate If It Is ex-
posed to thu air. Some oils do nolevaporate easily, and you might leave
a droii of sewing muchlne oil on a ,

piece of glass ond II ml it there days
and days afterward. j

Tho most common of the volatile !

oils Is turpentine, which comes direct
from the trees. As these oils aro con- -
tliiuulty passing Into thu nlr the sup-
ply must bo continually renewed. Vou
enn smell turpentine or benxtno In- - j

stuntly If It Is left open In a room, and '
In a short time it will all dlsannear or
evaporate and a glass of henilno would
soon bo empty, as It would all go off In
smell. You cannot smell snwlnir mn.
chine oil unless you put It very close
to your nose.

The flowers that cive s i tha
nlr are continually renewing their sup-
ply of volatile oil. which la very use-
ful to the plant In two ways: In thefirst placo the odor kills tho tiny mi-
crobes that attack tho flower and
would otherwise destroy It, nnd in the
second placo the dcllcute perfume at-
tracts Insects tlmt curry tho pollen
from one flower to tho other.

It Is the (lower that turns to seed,
and tho seed thut fulls to the groimU
uiiu iHuuiitcs oiuer iiovvoih in aue
lime, but In mnny (lowers these seeds
require something from another flower j

in mane mem grow, and this something
Is brought to them by various Insects
lliat fly about, attracted by tho brill-
iant colots of tho (lowers and their
odor.

Some flowers have no perfume, or a
dlsagrceablo oue, and these do not re-
quire the service of Insects. Somo of
tho smallest flowers, which are difficult
to find and might bo overlooked, havo
a very attractive perfume which in-
duces tho Insects to hunt them up.
The violet Is ono of these modest littlo
ones, nnd Its perfume Is among the
most dellcato of all.

So you see tho odor of the flowera
that you Itko so much Is not entirely
for your benefit. Thero nre million
of tiny insects In tho world that enjoy
It Just as much as you do. and oven
If their noses are very small, compared
wi jours, tuny unovv n good thing when
t hey smell it,

PATSEY'S PUZZLES.

W7ien Paticy wont to tho studio that
afternoon he fcund that Mr. Tantoor
hud gonu away o the country for a few
days, but l:d fcjt him tho answer to
that lost puzzle. Tho question wa.
"If fivo timet SU is 41, what v. lit a
fourth of 30 acor(7" and the answer
wrlltcn on tho back of the card was
only the one word:

ELEVEN
Patsey could not see why this should

bo so at ull. and as he wns afraid to
meet the boys until he understood the
answer himself, ho dropped into the
corner drug store that evening and tried
the Joke on the clerk.

The clerk gave It up, but when Pat-
sey told him the answer he saw through
It at once. "Of course," ho remarked,
"that's only a catch. Tho question
really is, what Is a fourth of five times
six, and the answer should bo

Uut when you substitute
44 for 30, you must substitute the
fourth of 44 for tho fourth of 30,"

Patjey did not quite see this, but
fortunately for him the boys did not
see It either, and did not want to own
up to It, but they knew he had the
light answer.

"Uut. we've got you In a corner at
last," Hilly grinned, slapping Patsey on
the bnck. "We've got something new
Sleepy Ike here has hit upon somethlns
you can't do.'

"Kalth, there's many a thing I can t
do besides flying," observed Patsey

"Well, we're going to see if you can
draw," replied Hilly. "After all these
years around artists and their work
yon bhould be able to draw most any-
thing, so take this one along and let
us see whal you can mako of It."

Patsey put the card into his pocket,
thinking to himself thnt he would have
to lose It or mnke somo excuse for
the delay In getting the answer, as Mr
Pantoor would not be back for a week
Hut he set the card up on his em-

ployer's desk ull ready for him, so tlin.
the tlrst thing ho would see when lie
got back to his desk would be one of
his manikins holding It up:

5

TURN THIS 3 INTO A 5

WITH 0i?E CONTINUOUS LINE

Patsey made a good many attempts
at this one himself, but without much
success. The sticking point was that
he was not allowed to run out any-
thing, but only to draw a slnsjle lin
on tho card.

QUININE.

Although you niny not have lwl "
take any of this bitter medicine ymi
must have hrurd of it as a cure fer
fevers. Quinine and Peruvian hark
come from the cinchona tree.

Tho value of this Peruvian bark as
cure for fevers was discovered In a pecu-

liar way. Tho natives of tho cmintrv
where It grow knew nothing of Its vlr
tucs, although tho suffered terribly from
fevsrfl. A tribe who was In the habit of
drinking the water from n neighboring
pool discovered ono day that It hnd nil

turned hitter and was unfit for u

through ti storm having blown down
some cinchona treca that had fallen Into
tho lake, so they had to go some dl

tunce for water.
Not long after two of tho tribe fell I"

of tho fever, and as they were too wrnU
to go so far for WHter they drank out

of the old pool and were astonished to

And that the fever soon hegsn t" B't
hotter.


